The fecond pdrt of 

the leman mine, and a mery heart hues long a. 

Fa/Ft. W ell (aid matter S cilens. 

Salens And we fhall be mery, now coines in thefweete a’th 
night. 

Faifl Health and longlife to you matter Scilens. 

Salens Fillthecuppc, and let it come, ilepledgevoua mile 
toothbottome. 

Shal, Honeft Bardolfe, welcome, if thou want ft any thino- 
and wilt not cal', belli rew thy heart , welcome my little tiny,. 
lheefe,and welcome inaeede too, lie drink to matter Bardolfe 
and to all the cabileros about London, 

Daisy 1 hope to fee London once ere I die, 

Har, And I might fee you there Dauy ! 

Shell. By the mas youlc crack a quarte together.ha will vou 
not matter Bardolfe? 

Far. Yea fir, in a pottle pot, 

Sha. By Gods liggens 1 thanke thee, the knaue will ftickeby 
thee, I can allure thee that a wil not out,a tis true bred! 

Bar. A nd ilc flick by him fir. One knocks at doore. 

Sha. W hy there fpoke a King:lacke nothing, be mery, 
looke who s at doore there ho, who knockes? 

Faifl. Why now you haue done me right. 

Silens Do me right, and dub me Knight, famingorift not fo? 

Tafl. Tisfo. ° 

Silens 1 ft fo,why then fay an olde man can do fbmewhat. 

Dassj And’t pleafe your worfhip , thercs one Piftoll come 
from the court with newes. enter Pflol. 

Faifl. From the Court?let him come in, how now Piftol? 

‘Fflct Sir Iohn,God fiiue you. 

Fafl. What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

r Pflol Not the ill windc which blowes no man to good: 
fweetc Knight, thou art now r one of the greateft men in this 
Realm e. 

Silens Birlady lthirrkabe, but goodman PufFc of Bnrfon, 

Pflo PufFe? Puffe ith thy teeth, mod recreant coward, bale, 
fir Iohn, I am thy Piftol and thy frend,and belter skelter, haue 


Henry the' fourth. 


I rode to thee, and tidings do I bring, and luckic iovcs,and gol- 
den times, and happy news of price. 

John I pray thee now deliuer them like a man of this 

pflol A footre for the world and worldlings bafe,I fpeake 
of AfFrica and golden ioyes. 

Iohn O bafe Affirian Knightlwhat is thy newes? let King 
Couctua know the truth thereof 

Scilens And Robin Hood,Scarlct,and Tohn. 

epflol Shal dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? and ttiaU 
wood newes be baffled? then Piftoll lay thy head in Furies lap. 

° Shal. Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

P flol Why then lament therefore. 

Shal. Giue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 
the court,! take it tneres but two waies, either to vtter them, or 
conceale them,l am firvnderthcKinginfome authorise. 

Pflol Vndcr which King.Befonian? fpeake, or die. 

S hal, Vnder King Harry. 

Pflol Harry the fourth,or fift? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Ffl A fowtre for thine office: fir Iobn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man: I fpeake the truth: when 
Piftol lies.do this, and fig me, like the bragging fpaniard. 

Falll What is the old King dead? 

Pistol As nayle in doore, the things I fpeake arc iuft. 

Pal. Away Bardolfe, fiddle my horfe, M. Robert Shallow, 
choofe what office thou wilt in the land,tis thine: Piftol, I will 
double charge thee with dignities. 

Bard, O loyful day ll would not take a Knight for my for- 
tune. 

P flol What? I do bring good newes. 

Falil. Cany matter Scilens to bed : matter Shallow , my 
lord Shalow.be what thou wilt, lam fortunes fteward,geton 
tliy boots, weel ridealnight:o fweet Piftol, aw'ay Bardolf, com 
Piftol, vtter more to me, and withall, deuifefomethingto doc 
thy fclfe good,boote,boote matter Shallow, I know the yong 
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